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	1. Chapter 1

**A/N: So, I decided to do a fic about Skyrim. It's basically taking my two favorite factions and putting them into two characters. I'm more or less just experimenting with different genres to see what I'm good with while still writing what I like. So review and let me know what you think or if I should continue.**

* * *

><p>"<em>Well Delvin, I'm really up shits creek this time<em>." I thought to myself, it was a simple job; wait for a group of carriages to cross the border to Cyrodiil carrying some valuable cargo and make it back. Simple right? Wrong, so very, very wrong. At first it was going well, quite well actually, and then right when the wagons approached a group of Imperials ambushed it. Which was strange at first until Stormcloaks started to exit the wagon and fight the Imperials, and then to top it all off while I tried to sneak away a few of them found me and tried to surrounded me. I was in no shape to take on that many soldiers so I started to run, that was until I ran into some random Imperial girl; I literally ran into her. We tumbled to the ground and before I could get back up they had surrounded us; they bound me and her and stuffed us next to each other in a wagon.

So, that's where I am now, sitting in the back of a carriage next to a stupid imperial woman, a horse thief who unluckily passed by, and two stormcloaks. After a few hours we started to near a familiar region that was the Falkreath hold; I have good memories of that place. First time someone actually attempted to show me how "a proper Nord drinks," I actually don't remember much of that day now that I think about it. As we went on I was having a hard time figuring out where we were going; Traveling around Skyrim has been a dream of mine but with Thieves Guild work piling up I usually only have time to go to the main holds, but finally we passed some road signs so I could get a good look.

_Helgen? Why Helgen?_ I heard the imperial next to me start to move, but she didn't wake up. All she did was lean over and set her head on my shoulder as her shadow black hair cascaded over her face; still sound asleep. _Alright, this is a little awkward. Do I push her off or just let her sleep?_ Good thing I wouldn't have to as she started to stir a bit more and slowly woke up; still on my shoulder. When she finally noticed where she was she shot up and looked at me with a mixed look of embarrassment and confusion; all I could really do was give her a look of reassurance that partially calmed her down. Then the Nord in front of me spoke up, "Hey, you. You're finally awake. You were trying to cross the border right? Walked right into that imperial ambush, same as us, and these two thieves." He gestured towards me and the horse thief, I guess the Guild armor gave it away, she gave me another glance but surprisingly didn't look at me like people usually do. You know with the "Oh you're a thief?! Stay back sinner!" The horse thief looked towards Ralof, we got partially acquainted on the long ride to Helgen, he was one of the Stormcloaks that we were captives with. "Damn you Stormcloaks. Skyrim was nice before you came along. Empire was nice and lazy. If they hadn't been looking for you, I could've stolen that horse and be halfway to Hammerfell." He turned towards me and the imperial, "You two, we shouldn't be here, it's these Stormcloaks the Empire wants." Ralof stared daggers into the cowardly Nord before responding, "We're all brothers and sisters in binds now, thief."

He was right, they didn't really care whether or not I was a Stormcloak or not they were going to treat me the same for just being there, so now I was stuck with all of them; damn how much I hate the Empire. "Shut up back there!" The soldier driving the wagon yelled to us, the horse thief looked up to the man sitting in front of him, he looked different from the other stormcloaks, not just from his clothes but his expressions. It was a battle hardened stare, one I've seen many others with, you can tell just by that he had done some pretty horrible things all in the name of honor or some grand scheme. "What's wrong with him, huh?" The horse thief said to the man.

Ralof's posture stiffened, "Watch your tongue! You're speaking to Ulfric Stormcloak, the true High King!" He said, before I could come to the realisation of what was actually going to happen to us the thief responded, "Ulfric? Jarl of Windhelm? You're the leader of the rebellion. But if they've captured you…. Oh Gods where are they taking us?" He cried, "I don't know where we're going, but Sovngarde awaits." Ralof said as his eyes looked down at his feet, my heart sank. I have been close to death many times in my career where I have used my cunning and deception to escape, but this was actually going to happen and there was no way in Oblivion that I could stop it. I could feel a pit in my stomach start to form and my hands shake as all the other noises around me died as I started to sink in the sudden realisation that my short-lived life was coming to an end, and I'm not even 25 yet. A bound hand that grabbed my leg shook me out of this state as I saw it came to the person to my left, the Imperial saw my distressed state and I'm guessing was trying to help me out of it, "It's alright, death is only a bridge into a greater existence," she said with an odd enthusiasm, there was something about her face; it almost pierced my soul and lowered my guard at the same time, but I knew that with a face like that she's killed her fair share of people. It was one that made her seem weak and vulnerable until you had a dagger sticking out of your belly. I've dealt with only a few people of this type before, but she seemed genuinely interested in making me feel better about the situation.

Her words gave me some reassurance however, but then the wagon stopped. "Why are we stopping?" The horse thief said, "What do you think? End of the line. Let's go, we shouldn't keep the Gods waiting for us." We were all forced to stand and exit the wagon single file until we all stood grouped together, there was an imperial captain and a regular grunt holding some parchment in his hand; a list. "Ulfric Stormcloak, Jarl of Windhelm." He said, Ulfric unwillingly, walked towards where the rest of us were being grouped up near a headsman block. "It's been an honor, Jarl Ulfric." Ralof whispered, the imperial continued, "Ralof of Riverwood," and he went, "Lokir of Rorikstead," I saw fear and dread cloud the thief's face as he shouted in denial, "No were not rebels you can't do this!" He shouted, then all of a sudden he took off in a mad sprint to try and escape our captors. "Halt!" The captain yelled as she barely missed the side of his tunic, "You're not gonna kill me!" He shouted as he neared the exit, but just inches away from freedom she signaled the archers and 5 arrows pierced the center in of his back as he collapsed on the ground.

I watched as they dragged his body off to the side and I barely registered my name, "Drexel…Ghost-hands?" He said, rather confused by the name. I walked off towards the others while being escorted by another soldiers, I turned a little to see the imperial woman step forward. "Wait, you there, who are you?" She looked up at him with a cold stare and said, "Shae," the soldier looked at his list for a moment before saying to the captain, "What should we do? She's not on the list." She crossed her arms and thought for a moment, "forget the list, she goes to the block as well." The imperial soldier looked at the woman with a saddened frown before telling her, "I'm sorry friend, we'll make sure your-" she cut him off. "I'd rather have the headsman axe in my skull than your pity talk, get on with it." She said, venom dripping from each word. I could see her walking over so I quickly acted like I hadn't seen the entire affair, but I couldn't help but smile at how she handled everything. "Like the show?" She said, I looked to my right and saw she had a small smirk on her face, "Not how I would've handled it, but yes it was pretty entertaining," I replied, the smirk on her face grew a bit more before they started, Ulfric was standing in front of everyone as a man approached him; and when I noticed who he was I could barely contain my rage.

The imperial next to- I mean Shae, nudged my arm, "Who's that high and mighty bastard?" She asked, I tried to speak while keeping my voice as calm as I could but there was clearly some agitation in my voice, "That's General Tullius, he's the military governor in Solitude." She must have noticed my anger and kept her mouth quiet for a moment longer before whispering, "You have hate for this man, why?" She asked, I just looked to her and said, "Long story, if we live from this maybe I'll tell you over some black-briar mead." I chuckled, she giggled quietly, "I'll take you up on that offer." She said, giving me a small smirk. That small moment of security was quickly destroyed as a man in front of us was brought to the headsman block and decapitated by the executioner. "As fearless in death, as he was in life," Ralof said as the man's body slumped over and fell to the cold, stone ground. I looked at his dead body, not in horror but in acceptance. I wasn't close with the gods and I didn't quite believe in the idea of Sovngarde, but I started to accept the fact that death; would probably be a wonderful adventure.

However, I was still not ready for my name to be called next as the captain eyed every single one of us "Next, the imperial!" The captain yelled, a wave of both relief and sorrow as I looked at Shae and was surprised to see not even the smallest hint fear. She took a step forward; but was stopped at a peculiar sound. Everyone heard it, it sounded like some animal roaring off in the distance, not a normal noise either; whatever this was, it was big."What was that?" Someone said, the captain gathered everyone's attention again to the execution, "I said next prisoner!" She yelled, Shae looked back at me for a moment with a smile, then walked to executioners block, I thought she whispered something but it was too quiet to be sure. I was sad to see such a beautiful face get killed, but there was nothing I could do to stop it. Before the headsman axe came down however, I heard what sounded like a hurricane land on the tower above her. When I looked up, I saw the most magnificent yet horrifying creature I have ever laid eyes on. I was in such a state of shock and fear that no audible noise came out of me as I stood there in awe of the being. It was a large, towering, black…. dragon, with most of his scales forming thorns along its body and face "What in Oblivion is that!?" I heard General Tullius yell out, the winged beast let out a roar that knocked everyone off their feet, and the looked to the sky and let out another; I could have sworn that he was speaking some language but I decided not to dwell on that.

When I got back to my feet I saw Shae groggily try to stand up, she must have taken the brunt of one of the blasts. As I ran to her side I was nearly taken out by a meteor or something that came from the once beautiful blue sky which was now a dark and cloudy red. As the intensity of the rocks started to fall I finally got to her and helped her back up, "Come one we can't stay here!" I shouted, when I got her to her feet she pointed towards one of the towers, "In there come on!" She shouted, at the door waiting for us was Ralof, "In here hurry!" He shouted, I rolled into the room with Shae traveling close behind while Ralof slammed the door shut. I was laying on the ground on my back trying to catch my breath, "Jarl Ulfric, could the legends be true? Was that a dragon?" I heard Ralof ask, I leaned up on my right elbow, my hands still bound; Ulfric turned to him and said, "legends don't burn down villages." The shock was still very present on everyone's faces still, except for Shae.

I have never seen someone stay so calm in a situation so unimaginably life threatening, Brynolf told me stories about dragons as a child and those were enough to keep in check; a live one though, I was shaking with fear. "Come on you're not gonna wimp out on me just yet," she said as she reached down with her bound hands and grabbed the binding of mine, she was surprisingly strong for a woman of her size as she lifted me up with ease. "Let's climb up the tower and get a good look at what we're dealing with," she said as she walked up the stairs, and because I lacked a better idea I followed her up. There was a Stormcloak up there trying to clear some rubble that had fallen on his comrade, he saw us and motioned us to go over there and help him, "Quick help me clear some of this-" his sentence was cut short by the wall next to him exploding from the impact of the dragon, I was about to run over and help the Nord before Shae grabbed me and yelled, "Get down!" She pulled me to the ground on top of her as a storm of fire erupted from the dragon's mouth, when it was finished with its breath it flew off the tower to terrorize the rest of Helgen.

I opened my eyes to see that our faces were inches away from each other, my bound hands just over her head, she looked at me and pushed me over onto my back while not letting go of the binding on my hands; she then quickly pulled me up to my feet. "There, we're even." She said with a smirk, "we're not out of the woods yet," I chuckled. Ralof came sprinting up the steps and when he saw us he let out a sigh of relief, when he saw the damage and the now gaping hole in the wall his face lit up with an idea. "Quickly you have to jump down there! I'll meet you in a little while I have to try to get the wounded out of here, now go!" I ran over to the window about to take a big leap out when I turned around to see something that surprised me almost as much as the dragon, Shae was scared. "What? Afraid of heights?" She looked at me like a scared child and nodded silently, "well it's either this or turn into him," I said as I pointed to the charred remains of the Stormcloak from before. She gave the dead Nord another look before hesitantly walking over to me, "it's not even that high," I showed her, but when she looked over the edge she instantly recoiled back, "hey, it's okay, I'll help you." I tried to calm her down and it appeared to work, I got her to walk back to the edge, I held her there for a moment before I said, "Okay, you're about to hate me a lot by the way," I said with a large, malicious smile, she turned to me confused before the sudden realization hit her like an arrow, "Don't you da-," I didn't give her a chance to finish before I shoved her off screaming through a hole in the roof of the house below before I charged down after her, laughing like a maniac.

I landed on my feet only to have an unseen force strike my face and sent me to the ground. It was enough to knock my hood off and expose my face, not that it really concerned me at the time like it usually would. I looked up to see Shae standing over me with fire burning from her eyes, "If you ever do that again," she stopped right there, I don't know wither it was because of the importance of getting out alive for that to mean something, or to get her point across. She leaned down and helped me up again and we continued, the stairs were blocked by a roaring fire so we had to jump down to the ground level. When we did there was a small group of imperials trying to fend off the dragon to no avail, I saw a few of them were dead or wounded and the ones that were alive started to focus their attention on something in the sky.

A familiar one out of the group caught my attention, the one who was calling out names from before was trying to protect an old man and a little boy. He saw us as we approached but instead of trying to kill us he just motioned behind himself, so we moved to the wall that was right next to them and he turned to speak, "Still alive prisoners? Stay close to me if you want to stay that way," with little else left to do and no plan we decided to heed his words and stayed close behind him. I only caught glimpses of the dragon as it flew all around the fortified stronghold tearing it to rubble and killing its occupants, Stormcloak and Imperial alike. After running through the raging battle staying close to the soldier and looking back for Shae every now an again to see if she was still around; we made our way to a building that seemed to lead to the same area but had two doors. As we were following the imperial into the building he stopped and turned to the approaching Stormcloak.

"Ralof you damned traitor! Out of my way!" The soldier yelled at the familiar looking face of Ralof, "we're escaping this time Hadvar, no way your stopping us this time," he said, tightening his grip on his axe. "Fine I hope that dragon takes you all to Sovrngarde!" He shouted as he pulled his attention to the door on the right while Ralof went left, both of the yelling, "over here!" To the two bound prisoners, before I could think about which direction to go a hand grabbed my bound wrists and led me after Ralof, "This way let's move!" Shae yelled. I heard a thunderous force land behind me but I refused to turn around and look as I herd it start to breathe in for another fire attack. I heard the roaring fire escape its mouth right when we were at the door so I tackled Shae inside to prevent both of us from getting roasted alive, Ralof closed the behind us just in the neck of time; "and now you owe me one, again." I said in between breaths, she just let out a long sigh of defeat from the floor while I laughed.

I may actually get out of this one alive...


	2. Chapter 2

**A/N: Holy crap my first reviewers! thats awesome. I'm glad you like the story a lot and thanks for the feedback. Now, for you who will not be named. I understand your concern and why you think what you do but I chose the assassin because it's basically how I play, I'm never one to really be the "AHHHH KILL EVERYTHING" I like playing like batman, so Shae is just a representation of my play-style. And I just like assassins and thieves. ANYWAYS, onto the main event!**

* * *

><p>"Come here, let me get those bindings off of you," Ralof said to us as we laid on the floor catching our breaths from our near death experience. He reached down to cut off my bindings before Shae reached over and said, "ladies first," I gave out a short laugh before retorting, "You, a lady? I would have never guessed." She elbowed me in the side before Ralof cut off her bindings and then mine. "Mind if I have that?" Shae asked Ralof while pointing at his dagger, he handed it to her and pulled his axe back out; while this was going on I was getting a good look at the room. It was a decently sized circular room with three doors, one on the left and one on the right that where both made of iron bars, and the one we came through. There was a small table and a chair, with a dead Stormcloak lying on the floor a few feet away. "Here, we can use Gungar's gear, he won't be needing it anytime soon." Ralof said, I checked his body for anything I could use and came up with just an axe; it would have to do though.<p>

"Um, guys. I need to use his armor." I heard Shae say behind me, she was wearing a rugged leather tunic that would provide enough defense to stop a bee sting, if any. However, me being the idiot that I am, responded with, "Ok, so grab it we don't have time to stand around," she looked at me with an expression that said, "are you shitting me," and put her hand on her forehead in frustration. "I need to change clothes, trade these out for his armor. Which means I will not have clothes on for a moment, now do you understand?" After a moment of processing I came to a realization, "Ohhh, sorry we'll look away." I said, I felt my face start to heat up in embarrassment of my stupidity. So me and Ralof walked over to the opposite wall and faced away from her, trying to ignore the awkwardness of the situation me and Ralof started to make small talk.

"So, Dexel, how long have you been working with the thieves guild?" Ralof asked, "All my life really, as an orphan I made a name for myself in Riften and got picked up by a member named Brynjolf who pretty much acted as my step-father for most of my childhood." My sentence hit a small pause when a pair of trousers slid in between me and Ralof, "sorry," I heard Shae say. "Anyways, I grew up within the guild, learned from the best, and now I'm one of the best. I was actually on a job when we all got captured by the Empire." He took all this in with some interest and before I could ask him about his life I heard, "All done," from behind. Shae was wearing the full Stormcloak armor with the dagger hanging from her side, her raven black hair barely covered her tanned face and engulfed her shoulders stopping just below them. I felt a smirk inch it's way across my face as she gave me a look, "What?" She said with a defensive tone, "nothing, you look a lot better now that you don't look like a criminal who nearly got her head lobbed off then eaten by a dragon," I said.

She smiled and shook her head, then we heard something down the door on the left side of the room. We all went to the door on opposite sides, me and Shae on the right and Ralof on the left, "Imperials, get ready," Ralof whispered. I drew my axe and Shae grabbed her dagger, what happened next shocked me. We waited for a moment before I heard the Imperial Captain from earlier with about two other men with her approach the gate, "Why is this damn door always locked?" She said as I heard her fumble with the keys, and when she got it opened that's when all hell broke loose. Shae grabbed my axe from me and jumped in the air, wrapping her legs around the neck of the captain and throwing her across the room, by the time she landed the other grunts didn't know how to respond before she planted my axe into one of their skulls. The last one remaining tried to attack her but she moved in faster than his sword could swing and punched him in the throat, effectively crushing his windpipe. I turned to see the captain start to get back to her feet, only to see a dagger fly through the air and sick into her forehead; me and Ralof looked in awe as she casually gave me the axe back and pulled the dagger from its target.

"H-How did you manage that?" I stuttered, she gave me a devious smile and said, "Long story, maybe if we get out of this alive I'll tell you over some mead." I couldn't help but chuckle a bit, then Ralof spoke up, "I got the key let's move on alright." He unlocked the other door and proceeded down the stairs, we clashed with a few more Imperials and found some potions as we continued on. Then, we hit the torture chamber. We walked down the stairs to see the torturer and his assistant fighting against two Stormcloaks wielding greatswords, we sprang into action with Shae leading the charge. The assistant swung at her but she ducked under it just in the neck of time so I moved in and parried his strike, opening up an attack for Ralof who took the initiative and brought his axe into his side. I looked over to the torturer to see that the two stormcloaks were beating him to a bloody pulp with their bare hands, until Shae walked over and plunged her dagger into his heart.

As she stood back up and stared down the two ruthless rebels they looked at her enraged, "What the hell did you do that for?!" One of them yelled, "We weren't finished with him yet!" The other yelled while he raised his sword to her, she moved close to him placing her dagger to his throat before he had time to react. "You Stormcloaks, so blinded by your lust of Imperial blood that you have forgotten how to treat your enemies with honor. If you are the Warriors you claim to be then prove it!" She yelled, I saw his buddy move around to her right flank and was about striker her so I moved around to his left and put my axe against his neck, "Wouldn't do that if I were you mate." His eyes darted towards me with a mixed hatred and fear, then Ralof spoke up, "Can we please get out of here? You can settle your differences later!"

I turned towards him then back to Shae, she gave me a slow nod and I removed my axe from his face. "Alright, now I found some lock picks see if you can get something out of these cages." I looked over to the three cages that sat next to a wall, going left to right the first two had very little in them but the last one had the dead corpse of a Mage and some gold, "_Well, it's better than not having any on me since they took all my stuff." _I thought to myself, it was a poorly made lock so getting through it in one go and I gathered about 9 gold off of him and a spell time of sparks I could sell to a merchant. I left the cage and saw Shae holding some black book, "Watcha reading?" I asked as I walked over, she showed me the familiar Imperial symbol of a dragon, "It's a book about someone called the dragonborn, what is that?" She asked, I looked at her with a confused expression before saying, "You're a foreigner aren't you?" I asked, in Skyrim the story of the dragonborn is a favorite bedtime story for most and a great legend to all. She nodded in response as she pocketed the book, "Well the dragonborn is-" I got cut off by Ralof, "Let's go we need to get out of here!" He shouted from the exit of the torture chamber, "Well, another time perhaps." She said with a smirk, then we continued down and into a place that was a cave system whitch ran right underneath Helgen.

Down there we saw quite a few Imperials guarding the entrance and waiting for General Tullius, I crouched down and spotted a few archers, "Okay, if we sneak around to the archers we can get the drop on them and eliminate their ranged attackers." I looked to where I thought Shae was only to find a Stormcloak with his greatsword drawn and ready to charge, then a tapping on my shoulder caught me off guard and I almost fell to the floor, "Jumpy much?" A familiar Imperial joked, "Forget that! Time to show these two milk drinkers how true warriors fight." One of the Stormcloaks yelled, as he charged the first imperial he saw and impaled him with his weapon he laughed triumphantly into the air, right when an arrow pierced into his armor and into his belly. The impact made him take a step back before he nearly got decapitated by an Imperial Captain, through the pain he managed to punch him with the sword causing him to fall to the ground, and then when he brought the mighty weapon down onto his head another arrow whizzed through the air and caught him in the heart. He looked at it out of shock before dropping his weapon, and as it clattered on the ground he fell on his back with a heavy thump and let out a loud sigh.

His cold, dead eyes stared right at me and as I looked at them I almost didn't notice the arrow coming towards my face. "Look out!" Shae yelled as she pulled me out of the way just in time. I fell to my back just out of view of the archer and she said, "There, were even again,"she said, a chuckle being hidden behind her words; then she darted off towards the oncoming soldiers. Ralof ran by and picked me up with his free hand and ran towards the fight. It was totally out of my comfort zone to be in an all out fight, but I think I could handle myself. They had about five men including the archer; all of them carried different weapons ranging from the typical sword and shield to iron battleaxes. Together all four of us dispatched them within minutes, when I moved on the archer I noticed that Shae had beat me to him and already had done away of him. "Too slow, better luck next time." She said, then with some sway in her hips she turned around and walked to the lever controlled bridge. I turned around to see Ralof kneeling over the other Stormcloak, he had taken a hit to the gut and looked like he wouldn't survive. He looked up at me and said, "Go ahead and go I'll meet you in Riverwood. Go and find my sister Gerdur she'll help you out. Give me until later this evening if we're lucky, now go!" I gave him a quick nod and then bolted to meet up with Shae, she was waiting in the middle of the bridge for me to catch up.

When I got to her you could hear the roar of the dragon and the beat of its wings from above as there was a small crook that allowed some light from the outside world, the sounds were so loud that they sent a vibration through my body as I noticed some debris start to fall from the sky right on top of Shae. "Look out!" I yelled as I tackled Herod the bridge just out of reach of the falling rocks and onto the ground, I had closed my eyes on impact out of instinct. Before I opened them I could feel her hot breath on my neck as it sent shivers down my spine and heat rise inside, "I think we're safe," she whispered in my ear, that's when I noticed I was still holding her, I let go (nearly throwing her) and shot to my feet. I cleared my throat out of embarrassment and said, "Umm, Ralof said to go to Riverwood and wait up for him at his sister's house." I said as I pulled my hood over to hide my red face. She must have noticed how awkward I was and just let out a short laugh, "How long has that dagger been in your pants?" At first I had no idea what she was talking, until the sudden dawned on me and all I could do was pull up my hands to hide the rest of my burning hot face, "I'm just joking," she said as she started to get back up. I walked over and helped her up the rest of the way, "Shut up, you owe me one now." I said with what was left of my dignity, she just gave me a look of mocking frustration and pushed on ahead. I followed her down the cave system until we came to this big open room surrounded in cobwebs, wait a second- oh hell no.

I stopped dead in my tracks, Shae noticed this and said, "What? What's down there?" Out of fear I couldn't respond, all I could do was close my eyes and attempt to calm myself down. Then I felt her arms go around my neck and she spoke, "It's okay, we can do this. I'll help you." I slowly opened my eyes as she retracted, I gave her a small nod and followed closely behind her with my axe. When we entered the cave we must have touched a web or something because the spiders that were lurking in the ceiling dropped down and the ones on the ground that were hidden approached us. Shae, without hesitation, charged into the spiders with her dagger and killed all of the smaller spiders within minutes. The larger spiders surrounded her and she was having trouble trying to defend herself, but no matter how hard I tried I couldn't move my legs; little spiders don't bother me as much as frostbite spiders do. Then, after I said a small prayer to any of the divines who would listen, I plainly said, "Fuck it." And with a earthshaking war cry I charged the spiders, swinging my axe like a madman with their dark green blood flying across the place. When they finally died I stood on their oozing corpses, breathing heavily as I struggled to steady my breathing. "Well, I guess I underestimated you." Shae said as she wiped off some of the blood, all I could do was give her a small smirk in between breaths. We continued down the path, successfully sneaking passed a bear, and finally coming to the entrance. When we finally left that godforsaken cave I cried out in relief and laid down on the ground and looked towards the sky, "Get up, we're not done yet." Shae chastised me, I unwillingly stood back to my feet and we continued down the trail to Riverwood. Little did I know, that was only the beginning of an amazing adventure.

**A/N: So how did I do? Leave a like and sub- wait wrong website. Give me some feedback and tell me what you thought about the chapter. I'll be working on the next one sometime later this week I got some stuff to catch up on.**

**4/22/16: Hey guys it's going to be maybe a few days by the time I get this next chapter out because I want to try and make it a little longer for you guys. It's coming along regardless tough so don't worry **


End file.
